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TO THE SUBSCRIBERS FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


On the 5th of Sept. will be issued No. 1 of the fourth volume 
this Journal, enlarged and improved. Its quantity of matter 
will be nearly doubled, and it will be printed on the finest paper. 
‘This change is proposed with the sole desire to make the offspring 
of a southern press equal in appearance to any other. 


The title of the periodical in its improved state will be THE 
SouTHERN Rose. The terms, Two Dollars per annum, 
payable in advance. Persons desirous of giving up their sub- 
scription, will please to send information of the same in the 
course of July; if at a distanee, post-paid. Every person net 
formally declining the fourth volume before its commencement, 
will be considered as responsible for the payment of the same. 


pi? Distant subscribers are requested to send their payments 
‘or the past volumes by mail, post paid. 





AGENTS FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE. 


Boston, Mass. —Gitman Davis. 

tugusta, Ceo.—Wna. Esritt. 

St. Louis, Mo.—Mercu & Dinnizs. 

Charleston, S. C.—Reterence to J. M. Ber. 
Columbia, S. C.—Reference to I. P. Morean. 

Edisto Island.—Reference to J. Corcurrr. 
Savannah, Geo.—Retference to Cyrus CARTER. 
Willedgeville, Geo.—Reference to Rev. R. C. Brown, 

and we. Wuire. 





ORIGINAL PAPERS. 


Recollections. of a Southern Matron. 
CHAPTER V. 
(Continued from No. 23.) 





DELIGHTFUL TASK, &C. 


From the unrestrained freedom described in the last 
chapter, we were called,on the following morning to 
take our first lessons. Seba Was not forth- -coming. 

“Where may your brother be?” said Mr. Bates to 
* Richard. 

“He has marsh’d his harn on the dray,” 
‘\tle Dick, feeling in his pocket for fish-hooks. 


answered 





“Woha.-r-t?” 
drawl.* 

Richard repeated his first reply. 

“I don’t conceive,” said our teacher. 

“Sir,” said Richard and J. 

“Write it down, if youare agreeable tc it,” 
Bates. 

Little Richard was as backward in chirography and 
orthography as he was in pronunciation, and Mr. Bates 
was more puzzled than ever. He turned to me for an 
explanation. It may surprise some readers that | 
should be so much further advanced in correct speak- 
ing than Richard, but Southern children, who have 
good models in their parents, and who associate with 
ths intelligent, will almost involuntarily correct them- 
selves of inaccuracies about the age of eleven or twelve. 
I have never felt any more apprehension at having my) 
children associate with negroes, thau I should with o 
few French inmates in my family, and though at the 
time of which I speak, I preferred to talk to the ne- 
groes in their dialect, I never used it to the whites. 

“Be so obleeging as to tell me what your brothe: 
says, Miss,” said Mr. Bates. 

“He says,” answered [, 
hand on the dray.’ 

“Dray, Miss! What is a dray 

“That thing, Sir, with wheels, out by the potato 
field.” 7 

“No, said Mr. Bates, “ilat is a truck.’ 

“We call it a dray, sir,” said I. 

“You mustn't call it so no more then. 


said Mr. Bates, with a tremendous 


said Mi 


no, Miss,” 





folks call that a truck,” insisted Mr. Bates. 

“You should say, master Richard, that John has jam- 
med his hand on the truck.” 

Richard and I stole a glance at each other, but of 
course we could not dispute Boston phraseology. 

“You must git red of these curious ways of talking,” 
continued Mr. Bates, “as rapid as possible.” 





*The common Southern expression is eh? or What say? pro- 
nounced almost like one word. I heard an intelligent young 
lady at Savannah, once say, there was no such word as what 
in the Dictionary,so completely does it slide into the next word, 
forming an amusing contrast to the New England drawling in 
terrogative. 
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Thisks I, what does git red mean? I have sifice 
found, that a large portion of the best educated per- 
sons a city, which is acknowled ged to be the most 
culightened in the Staies, use this e spre ssion, and ladies 
very intellectual ones too, say, “I wish I could gt rel 
of my bunnet.” 

Let me at this point protest against the word get, as 
ot only of selfish origin, but a mi expletive. 
There is po sentence that is vot better without it, and 
when it gets to gif it is intolerable. 

I was called up to read a part ot 
Passions,” and commenced with, 

“First Fare bis handits skill to try” 

“Fare!” said Mr. Bates, 

“F.c.a-r fare,” said I. 

“How do you pronounce these \ 
ing to appear, ear, tear, &e. in the spe Hig 

{ answered, appare, are, tare, &c. 

With equal impropriety I pronounced the words day, 
pla, &c. almost like dee, plee, and my Southern breth- 
ren must excuse me when I tell them, aye, very intel- 
lectual ones statesmen and belles, that 
them pronounce in this style unconsciously, 
only so, but often call fair fere, and hair here. 

For insta: ce, ; 


T 
t 
' 

i =f rab I r] 


aad | ‘ollins’ Ode on the 


“how do you spell it?” 


id he, 


we sme 


words, 


many o 


100, i 
and not 


‘The tare down childhood’s cheek that flows, 


‘*Is like the dew-drop on tLe rose.”’ 


Or, 
‘Wreath'd in its dark brown curls, her her¢ 
“Half hid Matilda’s forehead fere.’’ 


At the close of our lesson, Mr. Bates told me that 


Papa wished me to take a ride, (anglicé drive) with 
him. Jim, who rarely left us, was standing with an 


inquisitive look at the door, 

“Young man,” said the teacher to him, “you may go 
to the barn and tackle the horse and shay.”’ 

’ > . 3? . . 

“Ino been hear wha’ maus Bate say,” said Jim. 

Mr. Bates repeated his direction, Jim was con- 
founded, and we were allin the same predicament. At 
this moment, papa, who felt some curiosity to know 


our progress, entered, and Mr. Bates stated his diffi. 
culty. 
“Oh, t understand you,” said papa, laughing. “Jim, 


go to the stable and harness the horse and chair.” 


[ might proceed io this exposé of both parties, but if 
this litte sketch leads us to more attention to our own 
defects, and more charity for sectional ditference 
is enough. 

It was difficult for papa to git red of our Teacher 
though we fel: hourly his deficiencies and defects. His 
own ‘knowledge of his wafitness for the t task, we vented 
his enfercing his re quis sitions with any firmness; the 
only alternat ive was for him to desce at to be our play- 
mate, to coax us, and even enlist Jim as a eompanion. 
Several odd incidents occurred, butthe two I am about 
to record, tended at last to severthe unnatural alliance 
between a good tempered, but ignorant teacher, and 
gay but intelligent children. 

If those who were engaged in the occurrence tT am 
about to relate, ever glance at these e pages in these their 
soberer days, they may excite a smile 
Pepa and mamma having gone on a visit t 


~~ 


Ss, it 


oO the city, 


~ 
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=| me 
Bie 








-rope with a 
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we were left entirely uuoder Mr. Bates’ control. Unto: 
tunately, several lads from the ne ighborhood came to 


stay u few di 1ys W ith us, and Jehu and Richard were 


resolved uot to pursue their studics, claiming the visit 

of the boys as a holiduy. 1! confcs ss eg they wer 
_— r¢ 4 j j ra . d re | } 3 fi cl ny +] 

|} exceeaingy pi IVURTIS, i wir. li ge un 

incorrigible, locked them im their - d-room, on “eae 

and water, for twenty-four hours. They had fair), 


roused the lion; he was seriously angry. 


Fort th dy firs t part 8) f the day, we he ard the boys cruni- 
ming, aid marching, and whistli ng, and saw them at 
the windows making odd ge ‘sticula itious. As the din. 
ner hour advanced, Bong! became more silent. I fe! 
pretty sure that Jin] would stand their friend; inde 
he said to me, 

“Neber mind, M ss Neely, Jim can play cootah*® t 
} } , ™ ' 5 ” _ 
da bukrah.4 


when we 
heard unusual 


S bout ten o’clock inthe evening, 


r d for the night, Mr. Bates fancied he 
f 


noises, and looking out, he saw a large basket abou 
being hotsted by a rope to ny brothers’ window ar 

descend again. He observed one : of the young Visiter 
enter the basket, which was r:ised as before. On it 

descent, Jim alighted from it, saying in a whisper, 


} 


“So now, dont draw ’em up till L come back agai 


and then ran off to the servants’ apartments. 
. . “1% ’ > 
Mr. Bates left hrs room silently, went tlises ugh the 
piazza on tiptoe, and tried the strength of the rop it 


seemed made of stout double line, aud as the height Was 
not very great, and the piazza pillars, shutters, &c. 
handto steady himself by, his passions teo belug exci- 
a J 


ted, he determined to puvy the boysa ole t. Me > pits 
ers feeling a weight in the basket as he entered, called 
in a whisper, say, “ready, Jim.” “Ready,” said Mi 
Bates, squcezing himself into the basket, and feeling 
for the first time a little tremor. 

“By Georg r said John, “if this i Ola Cars re]; 

, Dick; all of you lend usa hand. Jim is heav: 
mie yucht for. Quick, Ingols, fi the roy 
the bedstead, sothers w pull. ; 

‘Ss ftly, said Richard, “or the Glach rane will heat 
us, acognomen with which they generally honore« 
Mr. Bates. 

By the time Mr. Bates had risen half way on his 


aerial excursion, he repented his temerity; a sort ‘ot 
sea-sickness came over him, and he was fain to ers 
out, 

“John, I say, John, Richard, be eagy now. I’m in’t.’ 


° 


The boys were for a momeut ready to let the bask 
drop in their amazement. It vibrated fearfully. 

“Haul me up, haul me up,” roared Mr. Bates, in an 
extacy of terror. 

John called to the boy 3 (6 
other tie tothe 


ee : ME 
hold on, and fastening th: 


bedstead, went to the win- 


dow. 


“Who are you?” said he, in an angry tore. 


“My—dcar—Johr,” said Mr. Bates, catching his 
breath, “2’m i Mr. Bates; my dear John, for merew . 


sake hoist me up.’ 


a oe 








*Alluding to the deception of the turtle which draws in its 
head prev vious! to snapping at any thing. 
+ Vulgar white person. 




































The boys saw their power and held 
At length, John, returning to the window, ready to burst 
with laughter, said, “who is this thief coming to rob us 
of our bread and water?” 

“My dear young gentlemen,” 
“[ want nothing but to get out of this tarnation basket. 
[ calculate that my heft will be too much for it. Eve. 
ry time it kno¢ks agia the house, it jounces my life out. 

Eshall be particulariy obligated to you, either to let me 
up ordown. Lant partic: ular which.” 

The boys whispered. 

“Up or down,” shricked Mr. 
ought to keep me here. ig 


Bates. “You don’t 


“Mr. Bates,” said John, _solemaly, “if we will let 
you in, will you Jet us oui? 

“] wish I could reach you the key, aforchand,” said 
the poor man, “but it is in my pantaloons pocket, and 


sartain as I go to move for’ard, the basket will fall 


oe) 
whop. 
“You are in a ba 


d fix,” said Richard, gravely. 


“Oh, min an awful situation.” cried he, “Il wish I 
vas in Connecticat! I feel so squeamy like at my stom. 


ach: I don’t know what tode! Pra take 
mein.’ 
The boys retreated to the bed, and stuffed their hand. 


kerehiefs intotheir mouths to conceal their Jauelhter. 


r he cnry y and 
i 


The shaking cof the bedstend moved the basket, and 
thev heard another ejaculation. 
tichard was the first to pity him. “Come, boys, 


et him out.” It was a prodigious tug to get him up. 
jim, with his eyes as big as saucers, stood below. 
dering to. see “inaus Bate” g 
" plate of ham he had been frying. 

Few men ever felt less of the d lignity of human na- 
‘ure than Mr. Bates, when he alighted from the basket. 
The boys had.partaken of an excellent supper, which 
John had procured, together with their hunting tinder- 
ox and a candle. He walked to the door w ith a very 
solemn step, unlocked it and returned to his own apart- 
ment. 

This incident really seemed to sober us. 
outlet for cherished mischief, and we studied for some 
rime with considerable diligence. Mr. Bates never re. 

ferred toit again. We told our parents, but their just re- 
proofs did but litue good, when we saw that they laugh- 
ed until the tears ran down theircheeks, and papa, hold- 
‘ug his sides, begged we would stop if we had any pity 
on him. 

Thus we worried along through the winter. Mr. 
Sates was a thorough teacher as fur as his knowledge 
went, but our contempt for him was so great as to pre- 
vent his having any moral power over us. He was 
uncomfortable enough, and the thought of his simple 
and warm hearted Prudence, his affectionate family, and 

heerful home, often stole over his mind, and shaded 
his brow with gloom. 

We had been upon good behaviour for 
Bren the first of April arrived, that day of “quips and 

ranks,” and more than “wreathed smiles” drew near. 
Mr. Bates, himself, seemed animated by the reminis- 
‘ences of April-fool-day, and 
ihe exploits of his youth. 


wWone 


It was an 


same time, 


detailed 





oup instead of bimseli and | 
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consultation. | 
| seen une onsciously trailing a dirty 


said the terrified man. 





to Jim and us | 
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ryt . . 
Phe jokes passed round. Occasionally he was to be 
rag at his back, or 
a ridiculous motto, nor was he at all backward in re. 


aa 

fle was very fond of bottled cider, but very nervous 
Joho and I filled a bottle with 
weak molasses and water, and placed it with the cork. 
screw tithe accustomed place. At the usual hour, Mr. 
Bates approached the He held the bottle far off, 
and drew cautiously, while John stood ready with a 
tumbler, Mr. Bates being in his usual tremor. ‘The 
cork -came out with difficulty, and his countenance 
looked as vapid as the diluted mixture. But he had his 
revenge. He made in secret something to imitate a 
short remuant of candle, out of araw sweet potato. In 
New England, he told us afterwards, they use the pars 
nip for this trick. ‘The imitation was perfect, particu. 
larly the wick, which wis simply the potato cut small 
at that point, slit in fine shreds, and touched with coal. 
This sceret he.communicated only to me. About twi- 
light, whenwe were together, he rang the bell for Jim, 
and giving the candle to him told him to light it quick. 
ly. Jim went to the servants’ hall, where there was 9 
fire, and Mr. Bates pretending to hurry him, followed, 
calling us after him. Jim took up a coal with the 
tongs and began to blow, his great mouth enlarging and 


at drawing a cork. 


slab. 


closing like a dying shark’s. Mr. Bates’ impatience 
increased. “Blow harder, Jim.” Jim puffed like a 
porpoise, but in vain. 


“Fle obstinate like 

Johu snatched it from him,and went through the same 
process, until our restrained laughter broke forth. Mr. 
Bates rubbed bis hands and looked like an elephant in a 
frolic. 

} have avery great objection to offer to this April 
trick, which is this. [have heard two gentlemen, who 
never used an oath on any other occasion, swear at it. 

It was but too obvious that our connexion with Mr. 
Bates must be terminated. 

Papa opened the matter to him and gave him a gens 
mune ration. Mr. Bates received his dismissal 
quietly, and papa’s cift gratefully, sayit i. “he reckoned 
he should make a better fist at farmi ng than edicating.” 

We parted in friendship, and Joh: 1, the last person in 
the world I should have suspected of such sensibility, 


i. 
i 


as 


a nigger,” said Jim, in a passion 


erous rr 


7 
© tenres, 
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THOUGHTS ON NIAGARA FALLS. 


O Niagara, thou art nature's masterpiece! Who but 
the great ‘Gode sould ever have formed thee thus? Couldst 
thou but speak, wou idst thou not tell us to listen to thee 
as the thundering voice of our Omnipotent Creator! 
Who can look at thy waters, pouring over those stu- 
and vot feel that Ged is thy maker! 
omless bed, 


rom whence do 


pendous rocks, 
Thos* foaming waters, 


’ 
a never enaing 
» 


hurled dowa toa bott 


farenet> 
a ernits . 


rot 


ai » 
ius Tare 


they come? Will those curling, sparkling waves ‘that 
fill the world with wouder, and stop the traveller. to 
gaz? agaiu, and once again, ever coase fe be thus pre 


oe 
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*# figent honey-suckle, and clambering woodbine, greeted 
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cipitated? Cannot the icy cold of winter stay their 
progress, and change them into crystal rocks! 

The sublimity and grandeur of thy waving vapor as- 
cending up to Heaven, lifting its head above the mount- 
ain top, forma rain-bow guide to where Niagara nev- 
er “stops to rest.” 

Well do { remember the thrilling awe that pervaded 
my whole heart if beholding thy majestic beauty. A- 
gain would [ re-visit that sublime spot, and bathe my 
eager hands in those rapids that could dash me beyond 
the reach of time. Me 

The recollection of thy majesty impels me to say, if 
there are any who can visit thy grandeur, anc vet delay, 
Go: and let Niagara lead your thoughts to God, 

Ashley River, June 22, 1835. 


FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 
SCENERY ON THE CHATTAHOUCHIE. 
‘The scenery of the Hudson has been extolled as be- 

ing the most sublime and picturesque to be found in the 
wide extended continent of America, and comparable 
to the most beautiful specimens even on the banks of 
the Rhine. But I doubt not, however, that in many of 
the wilder and less frequented portions of ihe States, 
there may be found scenery, which if butseen as often 
by persons of taste, and panegyrised by as able pens, 
would rival the far-famed Hudson. <A day’s ramble on 
the river Chattahouchie, has confirmed me in the above 
opinion, and I am convinced, that to one of wv poetic 
fancy, no place is better calculated to call forth those 
high and extatic feelings which none but pocts kaow, 
than a visit to its wild and uncultivated banks. Not 
only hasnature, with an unsparing hand, been lavish 
to this spot, in elevating the towering hill, inserting the 
craggy rock, and placing the bold and beautiful river to 
meander beneath them; but here is alsoto be seen 
the flowery vale, interspersed with numerous specimens 
from Flora’s hand. Specimens of unparalleled beauty, 
overhang the mossy banks of the river, and skirt the 
brow of the rugged bluff. While waving over them 
in monarch-like majesty, the elegant Magnolia, shadowy 
oak, and loftier and more desolate pine, seem to protect 
them from the blasts of the hurricane, and promise suc- 
cour and shelter trom the ever-returning frosts of Oc- 
tober. 

Through such an Eden as this, our little party had 
wended their way, from the environs of Columbus for 
the distance of several miles. We were ail pedestrians, 
inasmuch as the river is entirely unnavigable, from the 
frequency and elevation of its falls, which last¢or more 
than twenty miles, and the high bluffs and deep ravines 
are equally unsurmountable to-horsemen, from which 
cause, I doubt not, that many, even of the citizens, 
more especially ladies, have been deprived of the pleas- 
ure of beholding this earthly paradise. 

Till now, each heart had throbbed with the sweetest 
ethotions, for we had been walking through the domin- 
iong of Flora, where all her woodland delicacies were 
scattered in rich profusion. The beautifvl ivy, melli- 
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our vision with their varied colors, while their odours 
made us feel and enjoy the sentiment, 
“That hill, and dale, and mossy bank, seemed filled 
With the delightsome flowers of spring, which bloom 
With such superior charms of loveliness, 
On the wild margin of the forest lakes, 
And scatter perfume on the desert wind.’’ 

The Goddess of flowers may be worshipped with: 
great justness in her artificial temples, when she adorns 
the gardens of the rich, but I am better pleased to of- 
fer up my devotions to nature in her wildest simplicity, 
where the workmanship of her hands seems to be purer. 
and more beautiful, 

After admiring this delightful land of birds and flow. 
ers. We continued to wind our way up the river, cross. 
ing such little streamlets as came in our way, and clam- 
bering over hill and craggy rock, until our course was 
obstructed by an almost perpendicular acclivity which 
appeared to be several hundred feet in length. It did 
not form an entirely impassable barrier to our further 
progress up the immediate bank of the river; but being 
directed by our guide, we began to ascend the hill, 
which we effected by pulling up ourselves by the 
shrubs and undergrowth which grew on its sides. 
When we arrived at the summit, the scene which pre- 
sented itself to our view, with the dashing of the rush. 
ing waters beneath us, and the deep ravine which sep- 
arated us froni the mountain on the opposite side of the 
river, was valy surpassed by that which we were soon 
after permitted to behold, and to which we directed our 
footsteps. 

The high knoll of land on which we now found ou: 
selves, proved to be a kindof promontory, which pro- 
jected for some distance into the course of the river, 
and caused it to wind around its base in a serpentine 
manner. We had but a half mile to go to complete 
our intended visit to the Lover’s Leap, which was situ- 
ated at the extremity of this promontory. Onour wav 
thither, we passed through an old Indian field, where 
once the native sons of the forest had tilled the land, 
in imitation of the more artful and scientific white 
man. As we cast our eyes on this scene of desola- 
tion, and then to the Indian forests from which we were 
only separated by a river, and thought that ere long, 
those too must be given up for other houses and other 
forests in the wilds of the West, we could but sympa- 
thise with them, and feel that they were a hunted and 
oppressed race of men. While at the same time we 
admired the wise dispensations of Providence which 
had instituted the noble principles of Christianity, 
where so lately savages and beasts of prey had reigned 
in universal dominion. 

I shall not attempt to describe my own feelings, or 
the feelings of my companions on arriving at the rocky 
tower called the Lover’s Leap, inasmuch as [ conceive 
myself entirely inadequate to the task. The simulta- 
neous burst from every bosom was, “grand! beautiful! 
inimitable!” Let your readers bring to remembranee 
the effect the painting of Geneva had upon their minds 
when first the optical illusion came over them, and the 
lake, and river, and city, were all magnified to their 


! natural sizes, and seemed to swim off to their respective 
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distances; and they may,in some degree, imagine our 
‘eelings, on first beholding one of the most magnificent 
displays of scenery which Nature or Art had ever pre- 
sented to cur vision. 

We stood on the Lover’s Leap;—a high and craggy 
rock which fretted over the river Chattahouchie, form- 
ing the termination of the lofty knoll we had just as- 
cended. It takes its name from the tradition of one of 
the early frontier settlers, who despairing of obtaining 
the affections of one he loved, cast himself from the 
lofty summit of this craggy height into the dismal 
depth beneath, where he perished a victim of suicide. 
We stood on the same spot, and cast our eyes far be- 
neath us, where the bold and beautiful river, which 
washes its base, rushed forward down a ledge of rocks, 
and sent up to our ears the hollow sound of the distant 
waterfall, which one might imagine proceeded from 
the gloomy Styx or Acheron from its deep bellowing 
sound, the echoes of whichseemed to reverberate from 
rock to rock, and from mountainto mountain. A natu- 
ral dome of firm granite, apparently hewn into the most 
exact proportions, as if measured by the line and plum. 
met of the artist, extends from the base of the Lover’s 
Leap, some hundred feet into the river, around which 
itis forced to wind its way through a narrow defile, 
with an almost unparalleled swiftness, forming at the 
same time,a beautiful curve in the river, which from 
the continued shoals over which it dashes, and the white 
foam they create, resembled, when viewed from our 
lofty elevation, a streak of snow lying in a deep forest 
of trees, with occasional interception of sable spots, ap- 
parently thawed by the influences of the burning sun. 
[n front, the noble brow of a lofty hill, rose up majes- 
tically to the clouds, which by some shock of nature 
had seemingly been separated for some hundred feet 
into its bosom, from whence sprang alarge fountain of 
water, dashing with majestic strides down its side, over 
rocks and every interposing obstacle, until it reached 
the vale beneath, where collecting together, the wate’s 
ran off in a beautiful and placid brook to the bed of the 
river. I cannot imagine a more picturesque scene than 
this cascade, appearing above the very tops of the trees 
of the valley, leaping aud skipping with playful agility 
down the craggy precipice. ‘To the leit, the eye views 
the downward progress of the Chattahouchie, whither 
its waters move onward to the great gulf of Mexico. 
Nor here ts the scenery less poetical or filled with less 
to entertain the spectator. In this direction the stream 
is as straight as it is rapid, and allows the vision to 
penetrate through the deep ravine which follows its 
course without any obstruction, while the towering 
bluffs, which arise on either side with all their forest 
pride, were seen in majesty far above. In the dim dis- 
tance, and through the spray aad fog which rises from 

the Coweta Falls, the eye can distinguish the beautiful 
white bridge that crosses the river at Columbus, as well 
as the fine Steamers which rest upon its bosom, and 
which serve to bear the produce ef the country to the 
great Waters of the ocean. While to the left some of 
the more elevated and imposing buildings ofthe town 
itself, add not a little tothe beauty of the scene; all of | 
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which tended to impress upon our mind, the much ad 
mired sentiment of Campbell, 


‘*‘Why do the shadowy cliffs with tints appear, 
More sweet than all the landscape smiling near? 
Tis distance lends enchantment to the View, 
And robes the mountain in its azure hue.’’ 


July 14, 1835, OSCAR. 





Flower Vase, No. 17. 

Shocking.—We suppose that we may now and then 
insert in our Flower-vase, a night-shade, or other plant 
of deadly hue. 

Miss Martineau, in her “Homes Abroad,”’ introduces 
the following incident which she states to be a fact. 
Two children were born ina cottage at the same time, 
whose motliers were ina state of extreme destitution. 
It was the middle of the night, andthe parish Surgeon 
who attended them had no help at hand, and could not 
leave them to call for any. He wrapped up the two 
infunts in the remains of a biankei, and laid them be- 
side the fire he had himself lighted. It very naturally 
happened that he did not know which was which sfihe 
children, and that he had not presence of mind to con. 
ceal the difficulty. On taking them up, it was found 
that one was dead. His horror was great on per- 
ceiving that, instead of there being any regret on this 
account, each mother was anxious to make out that 
the dead infant must be its own. Neither of them 
would touch the living one! 





Frederic and Prussia.—The love of order, the sense 
of duty, the habit of frugality and moderation, those 
old republican virtues, were the inheritance left by ai 
absolute Prince to his subjects: qualities which he car- 
ried to a higher degree than any sovereign who has 
ever Claimed the respect of his people, and which have 
founded amid modern luxury a government and a na 
tion of almost Spartan simplicity.—For. Quar. Re. 


A Name.—The following article we extract from 
Worcester’s Gazetteer, under the letter S. 

“Somebody Knows W hat, name given to the extremi- 
ty of the arm of Dusky Bay, which Capt. Cook call- 
ed Nobody Knows What.” 

Singular Prize.—M. Dalpozzo, an Italian now 1, 
France, who has lotely written a publication ou the 
politics of his native country, wishing to come at thy 
truth of the matter, and desirous of hearing both sides 
of the question, has published a prospectus, offering a 
prize of a gold medal of a thousand francs value fo: 
“the best treatise either for or against his late work, or 
which may point out the best and most practicable 
means of securing the happiness of the Italians.”” The 
treatises must be written either in Italian, French, on 
English. 





Wicked Ferocity.—A certain traveller, in noticing 
some African animal, speaks of it as ‘very ferocious, 
for it defends itself against the hunters who want to 
kill it.’ 
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Signs of Civilization.—Wherever the culture of 
«rain is understood, civilization, among the South-Sea 
Islanders, has most advanced. Where the people live 
on the produce of the sago-palm, and bread-fruit, they 
have made less -progress, and are found universally ige 
norantof the nse of letters. Where fish is the chiet 
subsistence, they are ina siill lower state; and they 
arc always savage when they live upomathe casual pro- 
duce of the forests, honey, wild-roots, and game.——for. 
Quar. Review. 
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Remittances. 


From Montgomery, Ala. _ - - - $1.00 
From Laurena C. H. 8, C. - . = 1.00 
From Boston, Mass. - - 2 é 6.09 

- - - 5.00 


Milledgeville, - 





Boy's and Girl’s Library, No. 25. 

vALES OF THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION. 

This volume has not the interest and ingenuity of many of the 
We have not found any children quite willing to read 
Chil- 
dren should not only be presented with facts, in general reading, 
but those facts should go to illustrate some principle, to correct 
some vice of conduct, or repress some error of education. The 
miserable tricks and subterfuges of war, printed in ifalies, as if 
worthy of particular attention, may serve a good parpose for a 
historical reader, but all other reading should affect the heart. es 
well as the memory. Ifad the author taken one Tale and carried 
it out through the volume, bringing out incidents and feelings in 
happier relief, it would have been more attractive. Now it is too 
crowded and repulsive. 


others. 
it. They say, characteristically, that it is too school-ish. 


Nevertheless there is good information 

in it, and young readers will find advantage in referring to their 

No. 25, when they hear anecdotes of our revolutionary soldiers. 
We are indebted to Mr. Bernier for our copy. 


--- —— — ee 


It gives us pleasure to indulge the pious feelings of a Corres- 
pondent in publishing the following extract, in our remaining 
space. 

YOR THE SOULHERN ROSE-RUD. 

In the sixth year of his age, my little boy became attentive to 
the word of God, and when an invitation was extended for sol- 
diersto enlist under the banner of Jesus Christ, I beheld him with 


streaming eyes, and heroic step, march forward to the sacred call. 
The minister pronounced a solemn blessing onthe little child, but 


others there were, who quickly manifested a degree of astonish- 


ment at my suffering him to go forth so soon. But have we ever 
yet heard the dying lament their having sought the Lord too soon? 
Methinks not. ‘Then let others do as they will, and my house will 
serve the Lord. The blessed Jesus ona certain occasion said, suf- 
fer little children to comeunto me and forbid them not for of such 
is the kingdom of God. 1 believe that holy angels watch over 
those lovely plants, and that the holy spirit performs its faithful 
office, in Operating upon their tender hearts, as in the case of 
Samuel, who being by his Lord, repeatedly called, was properly 
directed by the good old prophet to say, ‘“‘Speak,Lord, for thy ser- 
vant heareth.’’ Then shall I doubt? Or dare 1 to suppress the 
aweet bud of righteousness, already fanned by a power so divine? 
Nay, rather let my right hand forget its « unning. 





———— 











The Leaf-and-Stem-Basket. 


There is probably nowhere a better piece of work than the 
pavement of Church-street, recently executed in this city. 

Allstimulants, such as ardent spirits, tobacco, snuff, strong 
coffee and tea, should be carefully avoided. Who knows but 
this little hint, though of an old date, may do some one good? 

Large spots on the Sun have been observed during the preseu‘ 
summer. 

‘T'wo hives of stingless bees have been sent from Campeachy 
as a present to Gov, McDuflie. 

The author of the Yemassee has a new romance in prepara- 
tion, of which the scene is Jaid in Dorchester, 8. C. 

Vive gamblers have been hung by the citizens of Vicksburgh 
Miss. without trial by law. ° 

‘The Madison Springs, near Athens, Georgia, are increasing 
annaaily in reputation. 

‘Texas is threatened with a descent of troops from Mexico. 

The amount of deposites in the Boston Savings Bank, is more 
than two millions of dollars. - 

Artificial Stone, made of cement, is attracting much attention 
in New-York. 

A gentleman in Virginia abandoned a very large property, in 
order to be an unprejudiced witness in the case of Mr. Randolph's 





| will. 


A brilliant comet is expected to appear during the summe: 
and asta. 

The German Astronomers have calculated that the comet of 
Tialiey has changed its orbit. 

A snake was lately seen in Virginia rolling down a hill in the 
form of a hoop. 

‘The Jadge of the United States Court in St. Augustine, opens 
each day’s business with prayer. 

An exhibition of blind pupils in New-York is said to have been 
astonishing and atlecting. 

A nunnery is about to be established in Rochester, N. Y. 

At Richmond, on the day of the sammer solstice, fires were 
necessary both at night and morning. 

Abram V. Courtney, a blind man, of Boston, has just publish 
ed Anecdotes of the Blind. 

A huge natural Cave in Roxbury, Mass. has been recently par- 
tially explored. Said to be a hoax! 

Mr. flewes, aged 100 years, the last of the twelve who des- 
troyed the Tea in Boston, lately passed from Boston to Provi- 
dence. 

The Mangosteen, growing on the islands of the Paeific Ocean 
is said to be the most exquisite of known fruits. 

‘The Messrs. Harpers are publishing a complete edition of 
Bulwer’s works. ; 

Mr. Dearborn, of New-York, has issued a.much needed edi- 
tion of Shakspeare in 6 volumes, Svo. 

A paper in New England calls the Editors of the opposite par- 
ty ‘‘nits.”” He must have seratched his head for that idea, says 
one of the other side. ’ 

Strawberries in Boston, on the 12th of June, sold for two dol- 
lars a quart. 

The planet Mercury can now be seen between 8 and 9 in the 
evening, ina N. W. direction. 

The libellous Rabbins used to say, that ten baskets of chatter 
were let down from heaven, and that the women took nine of 
them for their share. 

Dr. Lieber, in his Letters on America, says, there is no nation 
where so many pretty and delicate faces are seen as in the Uni- 
ted States. 

Mr. Maelzel is exhibiting an automaton lady, who nods, winks. 
breathes, bows to the company, and plays on the piano with her 
hands and feet. 

Aaron Ashton, at the age of 104, died in Derbyshire on the 
firstof May. He was wounded at the battle of Bunker Hill. 

The manager of the New-Orleans theatre, has offered a pre- 
mium of $560 for the best original comedy. 

A Convention sat on Jane Ist, at Raleigh, N. C. to alter the 
Constitution of that State. The venerable Macon presided. 

Vhe mafiufacturers of brick in Charleston and its vicinity, re- 
frained from taking advant 1g° in their prices after the late fire 
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During the late great tornado in New-Jersey, a boy was carried 
auharme ‘d, toa lists ince of 200 yards, and an apple tree transpor- 
ted three quarters of a mile. 

The continuation of the Punker Hill Monument is rapidly going 
on. 

The subscriptions. are complete fora Rail-road across the pe- 
ninsula of Florida 
The Southern 

and usefulness. 

A New institution is established at Columbia, entitled, 
South Carolina Society for the advancement of earning. 

A large establishinent exists at ‘Trenton, New Jersey, where 
Champaign is manufactured, or rather counterfeited, to an incred- 
ible extent. 

Che approaching comet will be guite conspicudus throug! the 

uth of Ottober and prin icipally oceupy the Northern he smisphere. 

“A New troop of horse is about being ‘forrued in Charleston. 

Fighteen medals for superior fruits and flowers were distributed 
at the late anniversary of the Horticultural Society. 

Disturbances are tal: ‘ing p! ace among the Jamaie a apprentic es. 

‘The Sea-serpent entangled among * the shallows of the St. 
Lawrence, caught near Sons ul, and proved to be a sea- 
cow! 

In the ship W aiter scott, lately. 
dv passenger, Mrs Hami'ton, todle 
was of essential service in directing and an 
the preservation of the whole company. 

Auspicious es are taking forasteamboat cana! across the 
isthmus of Darien. 

Twenty miles an hotr 
boats. 

The venerable Pishop White, 88 years of age, was among those 
citizens of Philadelphia, who at 5 o’elock in the morning, escor- 
ted the body of Judge Marshall to the place of its embarkation. 

Water is to be introd luced into Baltimore on the plan of the 
Works at Philadelphia. 

‘The cholera has been very active this summerin many of our 
+¥ esteru Cities. 

Vhe p.vject ofa Rail i oad between this ¢ ity 
conceived by a native of Charleston in 1322. 

The United States consul at Leipzig is negotiating with the Prus- 
sian Government the establishment of Rail-roads between Berlin 
and several! othe# large cities. 

Mr. Lau riat, \ vith hisson, £2 years old, made a successful e 
sion in @ balloon from Beston on the 4th of July. 

The “sare Fusitiers have made an exeursion a far as Wash- 
and been recei il the towns along their route, with 
rreat distinction. 

The coimmitiee on revising the Statutes of Massachusetts, have 
determined that the language of the law shal] not be se straight- 
laced, precise, and technical as formerly. 

‘The seventeenth year locusts are making their periodical visit- 
ation ia New England. 

‘The young green plums al] over New Hampshire and Vermont 
on swollen by disease to an unnatural size. 

Salem is about to be converted into a eity, and a rail-road is 
to be constructed between it and Boston. 
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respecte daud beloved by the whole village. He had 
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aye ‘ v | vl the fF a 
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time, the lord to whem the 
left all his possessions 


i 
hard as stone.” JP]e; 


village belonged died and 
his son, whose heart was as 


? 


used the rent of the cottages, and 


oblige d the poor tenaits to pay it us soon as due. 
Theretore poor | Was CO Type Hed tO leave his 
cottage, aud knew not where to tind shelter, until a poor 


old woman, who had ‘wanes his 
took them in, on Condition that he should aoe her pay 
rent. ‘This he cénsented to, but his wife (whose health 
was very celicite) attic ted by the change of circum. 
stances, closed her eyes, alas, 


wile in her youth, 


never to open th 
gains W——, overcome by her loss, gradually wasted 
away, and left his two children 
woman. 

Jack, who was six and Mary five years of 


to the care of the old 


age ® b rf | 
did all im their power té assist her, whom they lov: 
very much, Jack helped te weed the garden, ond 1 
tle Mary. brought pit: hers of water from the neig!.b 

Ing spring, a nd was useful in little thin; rs. But by a: 

bs ‘this good old woman died, and Jack and Mary we. 
ou the wide world, without a friend. : ‘The 

bout for some time, not knowing what 

1c much fatigued, they sat down on the 
side, and began toery. At this 
passed by, aud observing their 
was the matter, aud on their relating their 
tale, he told them to dry up their 
him. Whenhe reached home, 


d out 
MV sande ‘ 
do,aud bei road 
stime,a we 


tears, asked thein 


althy farme, 
what 
sorrowful 
tears and come with 
he dressed them in new 


clothes, agd gave ‘hy m bread andmilk. He sent them 
to schoo}, and was ve ry much ple ast d, not only at th 

improven; ont they mace, but also at their great affection 
towards Tn ad his who! tauuly. The: y ~were btld 
up as examples of good behaviour to the whole village 

r 


‘he kind farmer gave chem each a small piece | 
ground to cultivate, and every week Jack ca erie d to 
the neig town the produce of his own and Ma- 
ry’s garden, for which he was always sure to get a good 
price. One day, as he was returning from town, h 


},} phere 
oO Tig 


meta poor man im the road, who asked him to bestow 
his charity on him. Jack immediately gave him hal 
of all he had, and departed. When he came home, |! 
as usual showed his profits tothe farmer, who obsery 
17 Jess than usua!, asked him the reason of it. os 


nent seemed confused, but as if suddenly re 
membering himself, he related the whole affair, upon 
ehich f] f; d thy hj hh! rg } 

Which the farmer commended him hig lV, and gave hin 
as much ashe had given away. In this way they 
up, to be resp cted by all who knew them. 
of the farme r’s daug 
terwards was bestowed upon his son. 


erew 
{ 

Jack mar 
iters, aud Mary soon af- 


The y lived bu 


rie d on 


great telic ‘ity, be ing a comfort to the age ‘d farmer. 

One day «a man came abruptly into the house, and 
told them he had overheard a cor versation, in which it 
was agreed to attack the house that night, and carry ofi 


the most valuable articles. Through the timely advice 
of this stranger, (whom they afterwards found out to be 
the same who was assisted bs Ji ack, and whom they re- 
warded very handspmely,) the house was saved from 
the attack of these miduig ht robbers. 

Jack and M with their familie *s, lived j 
ypiness to an.old age, and died lamented ws all 


wary, 


prea 


whe 
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STANZAS. 


The moon is bright on the dark blue cloud, 
And gilds the brow of even, 

The stars burst forth from their fringed shroud 
And glance athwart the heaven. 


The rain-drop gleams on the grass below 
As it bends to the sighing breeze; 

The breeze with murmur soft and low 
Sweeps through the rustling trees— 


Alone I wander to gaze awhile, 
And muse on the things that be, 
For to me it seems that nature’s smile, 
Is a beam, great God, from thee. — 


Thine image ap; in the glittering blade, 
In the sah of the summer air, 

\nd the moon and the stars in brightness arrayed 
Proclaim that my Maker is there; 


The light of the moon is waning away, 
The breeze is soft’ning to rest, 
Oh, passions of earth, away! away! 
And leave to its musing, my breast. C,G 


Cambridge, Mass. Aug. 1815. 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 
‘To 
ON HER PRESENTING THE WRITER WITH THE 
“CHARACTERISTICS OF WOMEN.” 
Of have I marked with careful eye ae 
The characters of mind, 


That deck the graceful innocence 
Of lovely womankind. 


And in the task this valued gifi 
Perchance may lend its aid, 
Till at some gentle maiden’s feet 

This vagrant heart is laid. 





Yet when upon that Celebs search: 
My anxious glance | lift, 

The model of my choice will be 
The giver not the gift. 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


TO A MOCK-BIRD 
tHAT SINGS ATMY WINDOW 


Untutored bird! I love that strain, 

O sing that sweetest note again! 

It makes me think of former years. 
And shed some fond regretful tears, 
O’er earlier scenes forever fled, 

And mingled with the long lost dead 
My native home! my native home! 
From which I’m destined now to roam. 
Where once in happier days I played. 
Beneath the tall old China’s shade, 
And listened to the Mock-bird’s song, 
Who charmed me all the summer Jong, 
And never sang so prettily 

As when he seemed to sing for me. 

My native home! I see thee still, 

The gentle vale, the heath-girt hill, 
The orchard grove, and village green, 
With all their loveliness of scene. 





| They’re rising in my memory’s view, 
As though I saw them all anew. 
But no: ’tis false, | only heard 
The mellow accents of my bird, 
And yet I love that soothing strain. 
Oh Mock-bird, sing that note again. 


Charleston, June 2, 1835. OSCAR 


— ee 





TO SOME DEAR FRIENDS. 


ON THEIR DEPARTURE YOR THE NORTH. 


| FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE BUD. 


Oh must you go, beloved friends! 

Say must you leave our Southern shore? 
And, think ye, wheresoe’er ye go 

To meet with friends who'll love ye more 


Than those left*here to think of you, 
When twilight’s soften’d shadows creep 
Along fair Ashley’s wooded shore, 

Or o’er our Cooper's waters deep? 


Or do you seek more happiness 

In going far, so far from home? 

When was she known to smile on those 
Who thus in search of her would roam? 


Or would ye woo the smiles of health 

By roving thus to Northern climes? 
Then may they brightly beam on you 
And still remain in after times! 


And may kind friends still meet your gaze 

And _ happiness attend you too! 

But oh! though jovs and friends are near 
Remember those who'll think of you. Vv 





FOR THE SOUTHERN ROSE-BUD 
THE STORM. 


Night falls with fearful thunders rolling 
As if old time earth’s kneil was tolling: 
The awful lightning’s flashing play 
Illumining the milky way ;— 

The city lies enwrapped.in gloom. 

She seems to dread a living tomb ;- 
Meteors unnumber’d o’er the bay, 

Show many a bark midst foaming spray 
But hark! another peal is sounding, 
From shore to shore in wrath rebounding: 
| It is the voice of God, they say ;— 
Creation’s laws that voice obey. 

Hark, oh, hark, the solemn peal 

Earth’s foundations seem to reel. 

The Firmament in blaze again, 
Proclaims the great Jehovah’s reign. 
‘The storm is o’er—the stars appear, 

As if they ne’er were dimm’d by fear. 
So faith more purely, brightly burns, 
When withering doubt she nobly spurns. = 








FROM THE CABINET OF ENTERTAINMENT. 
BACHELORS. 


As lone clouds in summer eves. 

As a tree without its leaves, 

As a shirt without its sleeves, 
Such are bachelors. 


Assyllabubs without ahead, 
As jokes not laughed at when they’re said 
As needles used without a thread. 

Snch are bachelors. 





























































